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thought only of getting out of reach. The Marquis cried to
him from a distance, that but for the respect he owed to the
King, and to the state in which he was, he would give him a
hundred kicks in the stomach, and haul him out by the ears.
I was going to forget this. The King was so ill that he saw
nothing.
A quarter of an hour after the Marquis had returned home,
he received an order to retire to one of his estates at thirty
leagues from Madrid. The rest of the day his house was filled
with the most considerable people of Madrid, arriving as they
learned the news, which made a furious sensation through the
city. He departed the next day with his children. The
Cardinal, nevertheless, remained so terrified, that, content with
the exile of the Marquis, and with having got rid of him, he
did not dare to pass any censure upon him for the blows he had
received. Mve or six months afterwards he sent him an order
of recall, though the Marquis had not taken the slightest steps
to obtain it. What is incredible is, that the adventure, the
exile, the return, remained unknown to the King until the fall
of the Cardinal! The Marquis would never consent to see him,
or to hear him talked of, on any account, after returning,
though the Cardinal was the absolute master. His pride was
much humiliated by this worthy and just haughtiness; and
lie was all the more piqued because he left nothing undone in
order to bring about a reconciliation, without any other success
than that of obtaining fresh disdain, which much increased the
public estimation in which this wise and virtuous nobleman
was held.

